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[By our Letter Box.) 


Tut ISOLATED LOVERS. A Novet. 
Extracted from alate French work, for this paper. 


“I wish you to see her,” said a young soldier, 
with whom I had entered into conversation, on my 
road to Italy. “Go with me, and pass the night 
at the village—it is but a short distance. That 
high rock, which you see, shelters her dwelling 
from the violence of the south wind, while it is 
partly concealed from view, by that group of ches- 
nuts on yonder side-hill, watered by those little 
streams tranquilly flowing through the meadows 
below, which they seem to irrigate, as if in re- 
spect to the habitation of Moina. Ina few mo- 
ments only, and they will tamble in foaming whirl- 
pools from the projecting cliffs of the mountains. 

Alas! how true an image of human life. Far, 
indeed, was I, when, in the spring of youth, my 
days glided quietly like yon peaceful streams, from 
imagining the storms and tempests that would dis- 
turb this maturer season of my life.” 

He spoke with so much warmth and feeling of 


his early affections, that I felt a curiosity to know . 


their object, and resolved to accept his invitation. 
My companions were still at a great distance be- 
hind me; and, having a guide to direct them, I 
took, with the young man the road to the village. 
Each step, as I advanced, presented to my admir- 
ing eyes, at once, the most magnificent and the 
most delightful scenes of variegated nature—For- 
ests of dark pines lifting their lofty heads on the 
summits of mountains covered with eternal snow 
—a little lower down, huge masses of rocks gro- 
tesquely shaped, and bearing the eternal evidences 
of their age, enclosed verdant lawns where the 
flocks where pastured in the heat of summer—at 
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a distance were suspended, vast heaps of ice in 
the form of stalactilies, threatening with their fall, 
the adventurous huntsman and the timid stag. 
The village was situated on a little eminence 
that encircled the mountains. On the right, were 
cliffs, whose sharp points projecting through the 


mist, appeared at times, when illuminated by the - 


sun beams, as if mantled with a covering of the 
brightest silver. On the left, were to be seen frighit- 
ful precipices, which the eye scarce dared to sur- 
vey. Perpendicular rocks of lime stone, formed 
the sides of the mountain, from whose crevices, 
the hazle, the oak, and the larch, expanded their 
shadowy branches, the gloomy resort of the owls 
and ravens, whose hoarse cries were mingled with 
the roar of a torrent, which rolled its foaming 
waves through a narrow dell to a mill; when, flow- 
ing with a more tranquil stream, it proceeded to 
water a valley into which the mountain gradually 
subsided, and in its placid course rivalling those 
smooth and still canals, with which the art and 
industry of man have enriched the fruitful plains 
of Lombardy. 

‘That is the spot,” said the young man, with 
transport, “the dear, delightful spot, where I have 
known the happiest moments of my life—where, 
separated from the world, Moina lived only for 
me, and I for her. From our earliest childhood, 
we were only happy when together—we sought 
only each other’s society; and painful were the 
few moments of our separation. We were always 
uneasy when apart. How often on that rock have 
I sat by her side! By a winding road, she would 
sometimes be there before me. When I saw her 
seated on its summit, impatient to join her, and 
regardless of the danger, frequently have I clam- 
bered its steep side. But I will not dwell on the 
happiness of our years of childhood—You shall see 
Moina. As I have already told you, I was con- 
stantly with her—sbe called me brother—I was 
her only companion, and lived for her alone, 
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“One day, a day forever present to my recol- 
lection, as | was descending the rock with Moina 
in my arms and pressed to my bosom, my foot 
slipped upon a stone—If lost my balance, and fell 
with her™among the rocks. Stunned by the fall, 
I lay, for a few moments, almost insensible, whilst 
Moina was in nearly a similar state. 

“We were soon, however, aroused by cries of 
distress; and not having suffered any material in- 
jury from the fall, we hastened to the spot from 
whence they proceeded, which was a piece of 
shrubbery adjoining the precipice. We there dis- 
covered a young girl, who was endeavouring in 
vain to hold by the bushes. Drawn down by her 
weight, she was already in the midst of the tor- 
rent, unable to stem its violence or regain the 
shore. Alarmed at the danger, we ran before ber 
to a spot, where the water confined in narrower 
limits discharged itself with great impetuosity into 
the mill-stream. Here we found a number of long 
poles, which had been provided for the purpose of 
strengthening the banks of the rivulet. Of these 
we formed a sort of raft, by means of which we 
succeeded in rescuing Cloris, (this was the dam- 
sel’s name,) from her perilous situation. Cloris, 
unmindfa) of the danger she had run, was fearful 
only of the reception she might meet with from a 
cruel step-mother, in consequence of having lost 
the milk with which she had been sent to the 
hamlet. 


“On our way, however, we fortunately met 
with a flock of goats, belonging to Moina’s father, 
who with pleasure made up to the young shep- 
herdess, the loss of her milk, and thus relieved her 
from all apprehension. She took her leave of us 
with tears of tenderness and gratitude, while we, 
on our part, experienced no less delight, trom the 
assistance we had rendered her. 


**In consequence of these accidents, it was late 
when we reached the village; and, on her arrival, 
Moina found her brother, Armond, greatly irri- 
tated with her. Some shepherds had scen Moina 
in my arms at the rock, and had related the cir- 
cumstance to their wives with such exaggerations 
as their imagination suggested. The women, on 
their part, lost not a,moment in spreading the 
scandal. With seeming pity, they affected to re- 
gret, that creatures so young, should have been 
led astray. 
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“The infamous tale, thus circulated, obtained 
full belief wherever told; and, my father, with- 
out my suspecting the reason, the next morning, 
informed me that he was resolved to send me from 
home, to a village six miles distant in the rear of 
those mountains which you see on the left. It was 
determined that I should be placed under the care 
of his brother, who was the Curate of the village, 
and I was ordered to prepare for my departure 
without delay. 

‘“Great was the sorrow I felt at thus being 
compelled to quit my lovely Moina, though I fond- 
ly hoped our separation would not be of long con- 
tinuance, 

**] found myself watched, or rather guarded 
with the utmost strictness, by my uncle, the Cu- 
rate—during an exile from Moina of six tedious 
months. I made several unsuccessful attempts to 
effect my escape. I ardently longed to return to 
Bramans, that I might once again, even for a 
moment, behold my beloved Moina, to whom my 
affections were exclusively devoted. 

**Her image was forever present to my mind 
—she was the constant theme of my discourse— 
I could not conceive what had ovcasioned our se- 
paration. At length, I became acquainted with the 
cause, from the admonitions and reproofs of the 
Curate. 

**It was in vain that I asserted my innocence 
and the purity of Moina. The tongue of scandal, 
had been too successful in fixing upon us the im- 
putation of guilt. At length, I succeeded in ob- 
taining permission to make a visit of a few days 
to Bramans. The next day alter my return, I 
saw Cloris accidentally, and ran with transport to 
meet her. She told me she had often went to the 
mill, and on one of her visits had met with Moina, 
who was inconsolable on account of my absence. 
She expressed a hope, that I would always con- 
tinue her brother, as she had been accustomed to 
call me. She gave to Cloris a paper, particularly 
requesting her to deliver it into my hands; it con- 
tained some lines traced with ink. 

**I bad not made any improvement in my learn- 
ing, during my residence at my uncle’s; so entire- 
ly were my thoughts engrossed by Moina. I was 
ashamed of my ignorance, when Cloris informed 
me that the lines were written by Moina. I took 
care, however, not to betray my iguorance, by re- 
questing an explanation of thein; but immediately 
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applied myself with such diligence to my studies, 
that in a short time | was able to read these trans- 
porting words: ‘Moina can no longer live without 
Leander.’ 

‘*I waited with the most anxious solicitude, an 
opportunity of again seeing and conversing with 
Moina. Fifteen days were now past, since I had 
received this tender and ingenious confession. 
My uncle kept constantly by me, nor had I any 
opportunity of eluding his vigilance. I had now 
learned the first elements of literature, and was 
able to read whatever Moina might write to me, 
and return her an answer in like manner; but, I 
remained in painful suspence without seeing Cloris, 
or receiving any more letters. 

“Winter had now stripped the trees of their 
leaves, and the mournful roaring of the winds 
prolonged amidst the defiles of these mountains, 
had succeeded to the late murmur of the breoks 
now silenced by the fetters of frost. Every appear- 
ance of nature was changed—yet the image of 
Moina was impressed on my mind with more 
strength than ever. 1, incessantly, recalled to 
mind, all the periods of my life—it was she who 
embellished all. Happiness and Moina!—l! had no 
conception of the one distinct from the other. 

“One day, my uncle on a sudden sent for me, 
and directed me to prepare to go with him to 
Bramans. I was transported with this welcome 
and unexpected news. I shall once more see 
Moina, I exclaimed, with all the intoxication of 
joy. When I reached the top of these mountains, 
with a mixed sentiment of admiration and horror, 
I surveyed the destructive havoc of the winter. I 
no longer saw the venerable oaks, which a short 
time before, covered the loftiest heights. ‘The tor- 
rents, swollen by the melting of the snow, had 
hurried them in their course to the vallies. An 
immense quantity of rubbish choaked the channel 
of the stream, and increased its violence. The 
mill had disappeared under the vast accumulation 
of rocks, earth and trees, and seemed to me to be 
the centre of this dreadful avalanche. The torrent, 
with difficulty, forced its passage beneath this 
enormous mass, at a little distance from the scite 
of the mill; that spot, where, alas! I could now no 
longer hope to behold Moina again. 

““When arrived at the village, I was unable to 
repress my feelings. 1! asked repeatedly for Moi- 
na, and was answered only by sighs and tears. 
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‘Young man,’ at length said her father, ‘we are 
suffering the most poignant affliction—Eight days 
have past since we have been deprived of Moina.’ 
[To be continued.} S. TI. PIERE. 
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Curtouvus MARRIAGE or rwo DWARFS. 

Peter of Russia, upon a certain day, which he 
had ordered to be proclaimed several montis be- 
fore, invited the whole body of his courtiers, and 
all the foreign embassadors, to be present at the 
marriage of a pigmy man and woman. ‘{ he pre- 
parations for this wedding were not only very 
grand, but executed in a style of barbarous rid- 
icule. He ordered, that all the dwarf men and 
women, Within two hundred miles, should repair 
to the capital; and also insisted, that they should 
be present at the ceremony. For this purpose, he 
supplied them with proper vehicles; but so con- 
trived it, that one horse was seen carrying a 
dozen of them into the city at once, while the mob 
followed, shouting and laughing, from behind. 
Some of them were at first unwilling to obey an 
order, which they knew was calculated to turn 
them into ridicule, and did not come: but he soon 
obliged them to obey; and, as a punishment, en- 
joined, that they should wait upon the rest at 
dinner. ‘The whole company of dwarfs amounted 
to seventy, beside the bride and bridegroom, who 
were richly adorned, and in the extremity of the 
fashion. For this little company, in miniature, 
every thing was suitably provided; a low table, 
small plates, little glasses, and, in short, every 
thing was so fitted, as if all things had been dwind- 
led to their own standard. It was his great plea- 
sure to see their gravity and their pride; the con- 


‘tention of the women for places, and the men for 


superiority, ‘This point he attempted to adjust, by 
ordering, that the most diminutive should take the 
lead; but this bred disputes, for none would then 
consent to sit foremost. All this, however, being 
at last settled, dancing followed the dinner, and 
the ball was opened with a minuet by the bride- 
groom, who measured exactly three feet two inch- 
es high. In the end, matters were so contrived, 
that this little company, who met together in 
gloomy pride, and unwilling to be pleased, being 
at last familiarised to laughter, joined in the di- 
version, and became, as the journalist has it, ex- 
tremely sprightly and entertaining. 
[ Goldsmith. 
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ISABEL, MY LOVE. 


Ciritten for the favorite Air of the Bower, 
BY HH. C. LEWIS. 
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dear to my mind as the thoughts of thesky; And bright asthe rose in the 
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sun of the morn, Is the blush which her bloom - tinted cheeks still a - dorn: 
F 
Us a eon f =| 
(ers wom pe S ne - == . 
= i meee eer ee es te -— > 


all . . 
Lovely-smiling, care-beguiling, Isabel, my love, Lovely-smiling, care-beguiling, 
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The sweetest of kisses in secret I sip, 

And the blandest of music I hear, from her lip; 

The charms of the soul, & the charms of the eye. 

Transport me with love to the bliss of the sky: 


Lovely-smiling, care-beguiling, &c. 




















Iior lips ave far sweeter than roses in leve, 

“her heart is as tender and warm as the dove; 
‘ud her pensive blue eye, like a mirror enshrin’d, 
‘oveals all the worth of a sensitive mind: 

Lovely-smiling, care-beguiling, &c. 
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In consequence of the calamitous event of the 
Grand Masonic Hall being consumed by fire, on 
the 9th inst. an extraordinary number of the 
brethren met at the Washington Hall, pursuant to 
notice, for the purpose of devising means for the 
re-erection of that noble building—the greatest 
ornament of Philadelphia. 

By uaanimous voice of all present, a commit- 
tee was appointed from each lodge, with instruc- 
tions to receive contributions from the brethren 
and others, for raising a fund proportionate to the 
object. 


A letter was received from brother Victor Pe- 
pin, manager of the Olympic Theatre, tendering 
the services of the company on this evening to- 
wards assisting the funds of the Grand Lodge. 

The Grand Officers also received a letter of like 
import from the managers of the New Theatre, 
which, with brother Pepin’s, was accepted, and 
the thanks of the fraternity voted in return. 

A Concert will also be given in a short time, 
to assist the above object, at which, it is said, the 
combined talents of Mrs. O* Neill, Mrs. Burk, and 
Mrs. De Luce, are generously offered, together 
with the principal professors and amateurs of the 
city. 


By a statement of the trustees of the Masonic 
Loan, it appears, that the Hall was insured by the 
** Mutual Assurance Company,” for $20-000, 
which has been promptly paid. The Loan is $66-000. 
Towards the payment of this sum, there is a sink- 
ing fund of $i5-000.—The value of the Lot alone 
is more than the balance. 

It is estimated, that the subscription, will rein- 
state the funds of the institution, with the aid of 
the insurance, and the generous offer of the above 
benefits, in less than 30 days. 
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Delaplaine’s Repository. 

Several years ago, when Barlow’s Celumbiad 
was published in this city, the superior excellence 
of the printing and the engravings received mer- 
ited commendation—They were considered as the 
chef d’ceuvre of the typographical and graphic 
arts. To render it correct and elegant, no ex- 
ertions were omitted by Messrs. Fry and Kam- 
merer, and the types, ink, and presses, and alse 
the workmen employed were American. “But, 
where were the engravings executed?” is a natur- 
al question—In England—Mr. Barlow, owing to 
his long residence abroad, had imbibed the idea, 
that it was impossible to obtain engravers in the 
United States whose talents could equal his ideas, 
and, therefore, he engaged English artists, to pre- 
pare plates for an American publication, to which 
English and even Scotch critics have allowed the 
meed of praise—Subsequent engravings have 
shown that Mr. Barlow was egregiously mistaken. 

The “Repository of the Lives and Portraits of 
distinguished Americans,”’ now publishing by Mr. 
Delaplaine, merits equal if not superior patronage, 
to the Columbiad—It is no work of fiction—The 
letter press printing by Mr. Brown is beautiful, 
and who can view the portraits of the distinguished 
characters, when biographies are also annexed, 
without emotion? With many of them we were, 
and are acquainted—some of them are consigned 


to the “narrow house,” but the impression of 
>] 


their features are still alive in our memory—And, 
notwithstanding, the immense expence incurred by 
Mr. Delaplaine, with regret, we learn, that, he is 
in no adequate degree, remunerated for his labors, 

Mr. Delaplaine’s National Gallery in Chesnut, 
near 6th street, is also deserving of encourage- 
ment. We wish not to deteriorate frem the mer- 
its of Mr. Peale’s museum, but we must candidly 
confess, that a visit to Mr. Delaplaine’s Gallery 
afforded to our eye a more correct view of the 
Portraits of the Heroes of Independence, than 
those of Mr. Peale. In the Museum, the height at 
which they are placed, precludes investigation, but 
in the National Gallery, opportunity is afforded 
to minutely examine features and coloring. 

Since the establishment of that excellent insti- 
tution “The Academy of the Fine Arts,”’ public 
taste has been improved, and while the talents of 
Leney, Edwin, the Harisons, Mavevic, Boyd, &c. 
in their peculiar modes of engraving, are duly 
appreciated, let it not be forgotten that there are 
other artists in their line who languish for want of 
encouragement, 
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A London paper observes, that Mr. Incledon is 
gaid to have “improved his noTss, by crossing the 
Atlantic, and yet stnGs no detter than when he went 
away.” The remark will be much more applicable to 
the saving Mr. Philipps. 

EE 

The last annual commemoration of Handel, was 
held in Dublin, under the particular fatronage of the 
Lord Lieutenant of Ireland and the Countess Talbot, 
for the benefit of distressed musicians. The tickets 
were dlue and red—the former at one guinea, to ad- 
mit three persons—and the latter at half a guinea to 
admit two, 
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Hint to Florid Singers.—The absurdity of the ex- 
travagant ornament, or senscless flourishes, with 
which some,otherwise,good singers, are apt to fritter 
away the very meaning as well as melody of their 
composer,may perhaps strike them a little if transfer- 
ved to mere words, The inconsistency is only more 
obvious, though scarcely less foolish. What would 
they think, for instance, of a beautiful passage in 
‘Yweilfth Night, delivered in the following manner: 

“if music be the food of’ —fally ral de riddle iddle 

Jum ce iddle— 

‘love play”’=tum,tum,riddle iddle fal de rally ‘on;” 

“Give me excess of’-tol lol de riddle fol, liddle 

toddle—“it; that, surfeiting, 

“The appetite may sicken, and so”-ti tum de tid- 

dle iddle tiddle loddle ro-vri tol fal de riddle-“‘die.” 
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The Legislature of Maryland has passed a law im- 
posing a fine of 500 dollars on sheriffs who shall re- 
ceive into the public jails, Wegrocs belonging to per- 
sons engaged in the abominable practise of s/ave buy- 
ing and selling; and the editors of papers in the 
patriotic city of Baltimore, have come to the com- 
mendable resolution, not to admit into their columns, 
the advertisements of such inhuman speculators. 

qin 

Mr. O'Connor, late editor of the Shamrock, has 
commenced in New-York, anew paper, on the same 
principles, entitled the “Globe.” 

— 

Among the many arts of smugglers, to elude the 
police officers, during the last war, the following is 
recollected as a good one. A wax representation of 
Daniel Lambert was exhibited in many parts of the 
country, and at last was shown in Canada, and had 
travelled so repeatedly to and fro, that it excited the 
attention of a custom-house officer, who remarking 
the rotundity of Daniel’s corporation, had the curi- 
osity to subject it to a critical inspection; when lo! 
instead of flesh and blood, or even straw, the entire 
fabric of this unwieldly gentieman was found to be 
composed of fine English cloths and kerseymeres! 


rr 
The pursuit of Virtue is never-failing pleasure; 
and the possession, eternal happiness, 


- 


SL LL LLL DDD LDL LL SILOS LILI DLII LL LILI DOLE LILLE DOLL LL LD LDL ODED DD IDE EDO GL LIDS SIS FP LLII LS IOI SD GG GLO LL ODL 


Editor's Motes. 


YE OURE WADA WERDER BEES EU UUAAAAAABATA CADW 100000000 VUE WEEE8 098 88 





PAP WAWARWA060 00400014 0444044004 0001 Vee 


PARTICULAR DESCRIPTION 
OF AN 


IRISH HARP. 


The learned Vailancey has given the subjoined ac- 
curate account of the harp, belonging to Brian Bor- 
hoime, now in the museum of Trimity College, 
Iublin. I have myself seen the instrument. His 
harp, crown, and other regalia, were given to the 
Pope, as the price of some indulgence, by one of 
Brian’s sons, and deposited in the Vatican, where 
they remained till Henry the VILIth got the harp, 
with the title of defender of the faith, from his 
holiness. Henry gave the harp to the Earl of 
Clanricarde, and down from him its identity has 
been accurately traced. 

“The harp is 32 inches high, and of extraordin- 
ary good workmanship, The sounding board is of 
oak; the arms of red sally: the extremity of the 
uppermost arm, in front, is capped with silver, 
extremely well wrought and chiselled; it contains 
a large crystal, set in silver, and under it was 
another stone now lost. The buttons or ornament- 
al knobs,at the side of this arm, are of silver. On 
the front arm are the arms of the O'Brian family 
chased in silver—the bloody hand supported by 
lions. On the sides of the front arm, within two 
circles, are two Irish wolf-dogs cut in the wood. 
The holes of the sounding board, where the strings 
entered, are neatly ornamented with escatcheons 
of brass carved and gilt. The large sounding holes 
have been ornamented probably with silver as they 
have been the object of theft. This harp has 
twenty-eight keys and as many string-holes, con- 
sequently there were so many strings. The foot- 
piece or rest is broken off, and the parts to which 
it was joined are very rotten. The whole bears 
evidence of an expert artist.” 


——— 
[ Selections. } 
THE ANCIENTS. 

Beauty seems a very uncertain charm; and fre- 
quently is less in the object, than in the eye of the 
beholder. Were a modern lady’s face formed ex- 
actly like the Venus of Medicis, or sleeping vest- 
al, she would scarce be considered beautiful, except 
by the lovers of antiquity, whom, of all her admir- 
ers, perhaps she would be least desirous of pleas- 
ing. It is true, that we have some disorders 


among us that disfigure the features, and from — 


which the ancients were exempt; but it is equally 




















Selections, 


RAPAAAAAAARAAAAAAAACAAAAWWAWWAWAR EURO UEUAN00H0004 0 Ht eters PRDARAARAAAAAAAAAAWAAAAEAU 


30, that we want some which were common among 
them, and which were equally deforming. As for 
their intellectual powers, these also were probably 
the same as ours: we excel them in the sciences, 
which may be considered as an history of accu- 
mulated experience; and they excel us in the po- 
etic arts, as they had the first rifling of all the 
striking images of nature. [ Goldsmith. 


MUSICAL DUEL. 


A desperate, and probably a most bloody duel 
was lately prevented in the musical world. by the 
interference of a friendly second fiddle, fortunately 
screwed up in concert pitch for the harmonic pur- 
pose. The minor-keyed Cramer, it seems, called 
out the con furioso Giornowichi, for an orchestra 
insult on his father. It happening that neither of 
the primos having a bow to draw the next day, 
heroically agreed to draw a triggeragainst the first 
string ofeach other’s life. The instruments were pre- 
pared; but, happily, the time was not duly kept, as 
one of them only began his dead march to Padding- 
ton three flat’s while the other had run his rapid 
fugue to the termination of the passage, marked for 
the last movement, where he remained con poco af- 
fettwoso! From this error in counting, a confused 
interval of 24 bars’ rest took place, in which the 
two-part friend happily threw in a melting contabile 
of his own composing: this brought the principal 
performers into unison with each other, by an ami- 
cable rondeau, which, after a long shake, closed the 


performance by a very laughable Frnaie. 
{ Bosion Int. 


ened « 
—_—_—— 


ANECDOTES. 


A certain loving husband ordered his wife to be 
buried a few hours after her death. “Why, sir,” 
said the servant, in surprise, “‘my mistress is not 
yet quite cold.” “Do what I bid you, sirrah,”’ 
said the master in a passion; “ she is dead 
enough.” 


A poor fellow from Ireland, being lately examined 
as a witness in Guildhall, London, was questioned 
by a Counsel as to his occupation or employment, to 
which he answered, “Faith, sir, when times were 
good, please your honour, I was a farmer; but now, 
that I have nothing to do, I am a Jabourer!” 


[Dublin paper. 
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TO A PRETTY MILLINER. 
O nymph, with bandbox tripping on so sweet, 
For love’s sake stay those pretty tripping feet, 
Join’d to an ancle, form’d all hearts to steal— 
That ancle to the neatest frame, united, 
Perhaps—with which I should be much delighted; 
For men by little matters guess.a deal— 
Love lent thee lips, and lent that bloom divine— 
But, dearest damse}, what can make them mine? 
Heav’n rests upon those heaving hills of snow; 
The fascinating dimple in thy chin; 
In short, thy charms wihout, and charms within, 
Speak! are they purchasable?—aye, or no? 
Thou seest my soul wild sturing trom my eyes; 
Let me not burst in ignorance, fair maid— 
Why showest thou, O peerless nymph, surprise? 
I am no wolf to eat thee—why afraid? 
O could I gain by gold’those heav’nly churms? 
Could gold once give thee to my Cager arms, 
Lo into guineas would I cuin my heart; ° 
Those would I pour pell-meil into thy lap, 
With them to wake to love, and then to nap, 
The: wake again—again to sleep depart. 
Ail happy circled in thy arms of bliss; 
To snatch, with riot wild, thy burning kiss; 
A kiss!—a thousand kisses let me add — 
Ten thousand from thy unexhausted mint, 
And then ten thousand of my ow? imprint— 
Speak, tempting Syren, to thy swain stark mad. 
Heav’ns! o’er thy cheek how deep the crimson glows, 
And spreads upon thy breast of purest snows! 
Why mute, my angei? thou disdain’st reply? 
*sdeath what a savage, what a rogue am |! 
O uymph, so sweet, forgive my wild desire; 
That knave, thy bendbox, wak’d my awtess fire, 
Bade me suspect what Beauty so reveres:— 
What will wipe out th’ affront, O virgin speak, 
That flush’d the rose of virtue on thy cheek, 
Cnill’d thy young heart, and dash’d thine eye with 
tears? 
Go, guard that honour which I deem’d denarted— 
Or yield thy beauties to some swain kind-hearted, 
Whose soul congenial shall with thine unite, 
And love allow no respite from delight. 
[ Port-Folio. 


—— ~~ 
i lotneetcell 


A COMMON CASE. 

Says Richard to Thomas and (seem’d half afraid) 
‘I am thinking to marry thy mistress’s maid; 
Now, because Mrs. Lucy, to thee is well known, 
I will do’t if thou bid’st me, or let it alone. 
Nay don’t make a jest on’t; ’tis no jest to me, 
For "faith I’m in earnest, so prythee be free. 
I’ve no fault to find with the girl since I knew her, 
But I'd have thy advice, ere [ tye myseli to her.’ 

Said Thomas to Richard, ‘to speak my opinion, 
There is not such a wretch in king Gcorge’s domin 

ion, : 
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And i firmly believe, if thou knewesi her us I do, 
Thou wouldst chuse out a whipping-post, first to be 
ty’d to 


Sho’s peevish, she’s thievish, she’s ugly, she’s old, 
And a liar, and a fool, anda slut, and a scold.” 
Next day Richard hastened to chruch and was wed, 
And ’ere night, had inform’d her what Thomas had 
said. 


MUSIC FUR SALE CHEAP, 
At No. 272 Market Street, 
(Between Eighth and Ninth): 


Also at 164 8S. Eleventh street, 


( Between Walnut and Spruce ): 
** Is there a Heart that never loyed?’ 
* Tho Love is warm awhile,” 
** Al! sure a Pair was never seen,” 
** Bewildered Maid ,”’ 
** Love’s Young dream,” 
As sung by Mr. Philipps; 

** Sailor’s Last Whistle,” 

** Bruce’s Address to the Army,” 
As sung by Mr. Incledon; 

**Whilst with Village Maids I stray,” 
Sung by Mrs. De Luce. 

We shall live together, Laddie,”’ 
A favourite Scotch air, &c. 

‘Blow, blow, ye winter’s winds, or Man’s In- 
gratitude,” a favorite song by Dr. Arne; 

PRICE 12% Cents, each. 

The above pieces are all printed in the best (folio) 
manner, on fine post paper, remarkably strong and 
much better calculated for music, than the flexible, 
soft kind commonly used for the purpose, which is 
found to tear too easily in the folds—-the post-paper 
which Mr. Lewis uses for his music is strongly siz- 
ed and very difficult to break. 

All music printed at this office, and sold separately 
from the ‘‘“Museum,” is warranted correct. 


THE WEEKLY 
Musical Visitor. 


H. C. LEWIS proposes to publish, by subscrip- 
tion, a periodical work entirely devoted to Music, 
under the above title, in Weekly Numbers; a No. to 
consist of Two Folio Pages, on a sheet of swperior 
paper, and be delivered to subscribers every Wednes- 
day, for One Dollar and a Half per Quarter. 

Subscriptions received at this office, 272 Market- 
street, and also at 164 south Eleventh-st. where spe- 
cimens of the work may be seen. The Music adyer- 
tised above, will constitute the first numbers. 
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AN OFFER to Printers. 


Since the addition of MUSIC to the “ Museum,” 
the number of newspapers from distant parts, sent 
to us for exchange, has become very burthensome 
to reciprocate. ‘Ihe support which the paper re- 
ceives by original communications, and the portion 
which the Music occupies, necessarily exclude 
many selections of merit which might be made from 
the different papers received. These circumstances 
render an extensive exchange useless. But the 
Editor never wishing to be considered churlish, 
begs leave to submit the following proposal to his 
brother editors, who desire to be supplied with 
his * Musical Mayazine.” The terms of subscrip- 
tion are One Dollar every three months. The price 
of an Advertisemext inserted three times in almost 
any paper, is the same. Every Printer who 
will advertise the paper, (as below) shall be consi- 
dered a subscriber, and receive the Nos. three 
months, forevery three insertions quarterly. 


eel H. C. LEWIS. 


. * 
Music and Literature. 
KOW PUBLISHING, 

THE LADY’S & GEN TLEMAN’S WEEKLY 
| . , la | i 
LITERARY & MUSICAL 

‘14% hae Dy 
MAGAZINE. 

This paper is regulariy published evcry Monday, 
neatly printed in quarto. A part, not excceding two 
pages, is always devoted to a popular piece of 
MUSIC, executed with types, in an improved man- 
ner; which, for appearance and correciness may vie 
with any printed in the usual mode. The remaining 
portion of the poper is occupied with useful and en- 
tertaining miscellany, original and selected. 

Nine numbers of the “ Music Series” are now be- 
fore the public ; by which ladies and gentlemep may 
judge of the merits of the work now Offered for their 
support by subscription. 

Tzrms.—One dollar per quarter, in advance. (For 
this sum, subscribers obtain, Lesides the literary en- 
tertainment, ‘Airteen perfect pieces of music, which, 
at the usual retail price, would cost them three dol- 
lars and twenty-five cents!) 


Subscriptions received by the editor, H. C. Lewis, 
No. 164, S. Eleventh-street, near Locust, and at his 
printing office, No. 272, Market-st. between Eighth 
and Ninth-streets; also, at the Book-stores of D. Ho- 
gan, Market, near Sixth-street, and W. Charles, S. 
Third, near Chesnut-street. 


> Orders from distant parts, addressed to H.C. 
Lewis, 272 Market-st. post-paid, ard enclosing not 
less than one dollar, will be attended to immediately. 


Philadelphia, Feb. 22, 1819. 


LE =e 
H. ©. Lewis, PRinTeR. 272 MARKET STREET. 
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